the mpst fastidiouns.

A Nice Dessert.

FRUIT Haquid, beaten. up with lee or other milk pudding,

makes a good sweet. Stand the mixture in custard
cupe, pour a little fresh custard on top and a dab or two
of jam, and vou will have a delectable dessert to please

the fart on an
the garrison.
successful siege.

This Day in Our History.

HIS is the anniversary of the planned
troit in 1763, whieh was {rustrated by an
who informed Major Gladwin of Pontisc’s uhu-b

e s gt

massacre of De-
Indian

'ﬁ'le Wolvesof New York

A STORY OF LOVE AND MYSTERY

News of Pangbourne’s Reprieve On

Day Set For Execution Shocks His
Wife and Tweedledum

Part One—(Continued)

®When can we ba marrfed?™ she
Pepented.

“As moon as you like I1,” he re
plisd *Nobody will kmow us oul
thers, and when we come back 1o
Xaw York the whole afair wil
have blowm over. We could trave
for some months, too; it would be
very pleasant I want 1o Ko 1o
Palm Beach to look up some uld
frienda of mine, and wa might
spendl mext winter in Callfornia—

after that home by the Pacific, the
Capal and the Moditerranean
Rightean- months or so away —{hat
will be quite encugh.”
"Be Goed te Me, George”™

“Oh, yes,” she replied, with some
enthusingm “I've always jonged
% sea Califormia™ She came and
sut on the sofa by the side of 1ha
mme, and took his hand in hemm
*They say the cosst Is an ldeal
plice for lovers. Tou'll be vers
good to me, won'l you, GeorgeT
I'va always wanted somebody 1o
Jove, and it has been awful 1o be
thed to & man ke Edgar. 1 onils
‘married him for your sake, You
know, and It has taken very long
for our plans to be succesaful I
was beginning to despalr™ She
looked anxiously at the clock. “Do
you think It Is all over by now?®™

“Why. yea," he replied. “long ago
These santences are always carried
eut early In the morning—Dbefore §
o'clock. IUs well afirr 5 now

“What Is that™ Vielet suddenly
ran to the window, and, lifting the
Mind, looked out into the astree:
*Tharse ars some n=wasboys callinrg
oul pomething.” abe aald, nervous-
Iy, *hat I cannot make out wha! it
h-

“Probably the report of the execu-

tion” said Tweediedunm, reassur
fagly. “I'll go out and get = pa
Hs moved toward the door

Ee-

te him, hardened as he was

thers was something pensive in
thls sesne of cynical walting. He
aad attempted to persuade Viclet
to go abroad, with Lhe object of

avelding It, but she had refused 1o
de go.
Granted a Beaplie.
The shrill cries of the nawsboyw
In the street wars now piainiy auv-

dible. Tweedledum grasped the
woman around the walst, for he
feared that she might falnt Ta-

gethar theyr stood and listened

“Rxtra’ Rapriave of Pangbourne
Bxtra! Scens in the death celil™

Qaths forced thelr way from
Twesdlodum's lipe. He purhed
Vieist roughly toward the sofa,
muttaring to himaelf the while
Bhe gased at him with face whitle
ané sat

“¥hat does It mean, George”

“How the devil ahould I knoew
The map'te reprieved- jsn't that
enough? Ha forced her down unon
the sofa. ™SIt there and for God's
sake, coamposes jourself. 1M get &
paper.”

He weat out, silll mutlering and
owearing. In the street hae found
& mawsboy and purchased a cop)

of tha paper. His haad shopk as
B¢ hunted for a colo. [is had no
change, and was forced 1o i1ender

& gQuarter. Ha did not walt for
change, but hurried bark 1o 1!
bouse, searching the columns
the item of special newn

He found it at last, & brief als-
patch on the first page at the jast
minute. 1t added little to what he
already knew

“A message granting a reprievaio
Pangbourne was yeceived this mom-
ing a8 ths exscution was aboutl to
take place It is reported that the
prisoner was carried from the death
chamber In & state of collapre. The
reason for the reprieve has not 3at
besn deciared.”

YVielet Fainis at the Newn

Tweedledum angrily tors 1the pa-
par in balfl. It told him nething
frash, nothing that he desired
know. He slammed ths sircet door
and went back to Violel She lay on
the sofa on to which
ber in » dead faint

“So mueh Lthe bettar,” he nuitered
te hlmself. *1 couldn't put up with
& scepa from her now, end
aba's bound to be hysterical™

He rang the bell viclently
whan the fooiman came (n answs ’
told him to help carry Mre Pang-
bourne 1o her room.  Hetween (hem
they managed to do this, angd lert
her lying upon ber bed In the care
of her maid

for

he had thru=t

Just

mn !

“Don't let her g&t up, whatsver
you 40" he told the woman “She
ia better here. It has been a ter-
rible trinl for her, knowing Lhat
her husband was to die this morn-
ing. and this news of a reprieve

has brought on a reaclion, Tall
her when ahe recovers to Lkeep very
quiet, and 1 will Tet her koow
everything that happens’

“WWhy the Delay ™ He Asked.

He made lis way downatalrs
agein, and in the hallway he found
Blaks, a reporter, waiting for Lim

“A heavy jolt, this reprieve, lsm't
11T Bsil Hiake. “How does Mre
Mungbourns take t™

“0Oh, never mind about that™ re-
turned Tweedledum ashortly “1
want Lo know all that has lap-
pened. What's the reaason for the

rieve? That's what. 1 want to

at,” It was upon this point
uut Tweedledum, copsclous of his
ewn perjury and suborned evidence,
way particalarly anxious

“Well. that's just what seems to
Be puxpling everybody. Thers are
wild rumors about, but I don't
know how much Is to be belloved.”

“What 4o they say™

¥ Thay say that Mra Willoughby

vasn't mardered ar all That 1t
.
war another women who was kKilled
in her place

“Absurd ridiculous! Do you
think T don’t know Mra. Wiiloughy
when I see her® And not one of

the servants disputed her Identity
Smatehed From the Grave.

The roporter shrugged his shoul-
derm. 1 cam only tell you what my
paper says he said. *“But, jJove,

it was a2 close call The parson had
prayed over the wreliched man, they
had marched out to the tune of the
prayers for the dying, and he was
actually sitting in the chalr. That's
what | am tgld, anyway, for, as you
know, | --.aj:r: up at the prison. He
walked In that funny, jerky way of
his, but at plucky ms you could
wish. Hepeated what he satd at the

trisl—that he supposed he struck
the blow, but that e remembered
nothing of 1t. He sald he wasn't
soryy (o die, for he was best out
uf the way. And so everything

would have ended and he'd been in

moother realm by now If that mes-
eage hadn't come In-the nick of
time. The poor fellow collapsdd,

vowing he had gone through the
suffering of death and didn't want
te live. They cafried him back to
the ooll, and there he is—awslting
developments. OF course. they won't
elecirocule him now, whatever bhap-

pens”™
There was nothing more to be
learned from the newspapsr man

and soon after Biake took bhis do-
parture

Tweaediedam was Jeft slone te
wresils with his own fears, and to
console Viaolet am best he could

Fangbourne Ia Exoncrated,

It was not till jater In the after-
noon that the actusl truth became
known. Then here was no lack of
detail o the papers; thev vied with
each other, indeed, in the Bngth of
thelr articles sud the space which
they devoted to this, the greatest
senisation and romancs of the day.

It was true that Mra. Willougby
was not dead. She had appeared
just in time to communicate with
the authorities and to save the con-
demned man  And what ahe had
to tell completely exonerated Pang-
bourne from the charge of murder.

“Toward midnight.” she smid *I
saw that Mr, Pangbourne had taken
more to drink than he could stund,
and I suggested that he should go
home—this in spite of the fact that
T knew his wife had forbldden him
to return to his own house He was
Yery quiet and obedjent, and he ross
at once and stumbied down the
stairs. 1 Jet him out at the front
door, after helping him on with his
coal. 1 noticed after he had gone
thai, while playing with the knife—
ihe one that did the murder—It is
very sharp, though I used it for
cutiing papers—I must have wound-
ed my bhand, for there was blood
apon my Tingere This is the blocu
which left & stain upon Mr. Pang
bourne’'s sbirt front, and It must
have happened while I buttoned the
cloak for him—the poor fellow could
do mothing for himaelf

Kidanped By ltalinans.
“I watched him

from the door am
ke stumbled down the sptreet, and
and when he reached the corner
it mtruck me that it was not safe
for him 1o go home wlone, so. act ng
upon the spur of the mement, I ran
after him, leaving the door of
house open. Thers was a cart at the
curner of the road, and, two men
and a girl were altting in it An 1
parsed the girl spoke a few hurried
words 1o her companions, and thes

immediately spranl down and seized
me. There was no une i the sireet
10 help me. and 1 was gageed befure
I could cry out. Thy threw me into
the curt and drove off. | was kid-
naped, and | knew that 1 wans in the
power of sume Itallan rogues who
wha had a grudge agalnst me "

Tweedigdum, having read thus far
threw dawn the p.p-r

“Jave! he
now But what does this n
and for me™

Vielet Leaves New VYork.

MrA New York
that evening, as she Lad arranged to
da, but the clrcumstances of her ge-

crisd 1 &ra t =il

L exn for
Violer!

Panghbourne lefy

parture were wvery differrnt fro
what she had anticipated, Fi
faremost, Tweedlodum did
her, teurned
to all her entreatias

't wan

m
ral and
nut ac

COMNeY hie a deal ear

Recessary. he pointed out,
that b sehould see Lilian and muke

certnin of her cretion in the ex-
amination which nmust falluw the
extraordinary development f what
had become known as the “I'ang
bourne case" " ®She preme 1o
bern talking very frenis e mal
"nlnj you may not remlle 14, hut If
mhe pives any hint of the platl to
which she lent herself, you and |
Violet, may find osurselves in Lhe
doek

“She dare not.” eried Vigiet for
her own sake. She dare not™

'm mot =0 sure of that,” retorted
Tweedledum. “You must remember

Lthat, circumstances are not gulte

the ¥Fame now an when she ncted for
oL She never llked the job, and
incidentally, she hatse me I forced
her to do what 1 wanted by threal-
ening to give her away on the litile
matier of her biga « butl that roed's
broken new, for, as you know, the
whole truth leaked out when the
pollce Investigated her affalrs, It
hight not have done so If that

lammnead fool, Frank Willoughby had
not clalmed her estate—such as It
was.*

“She'll be tried for the bigamy,
now, 1 suppose™ said Vielet

(Continued Tomorrow.)
Owyright by W. R. Beanst)

Motherhood an Inspiration to a Career

World Famous Prima Donna, Finds Her Five'
Children a Continual Source of Incentive.

Louise Homer,

A famil

v grou Mme. Louise Homer, the famous prima donna, and her girls.
y group—M I H , the f 8 prima d d her girl

From left to

right, Helen Joy, Hestor and Ann and Katherine, the twins. A son is not in the picture.
By Margery Rex.

NEURITIS AN
ITS, CAUSE

By Brice Belden, M. D.

EURITIS means (nflammation
of & nearve, T la usmally &
loealized rondltion, though It

mAy Oftcur As & genaralized condi-
neuritin

tion known as multiple
Either form mmay be aculs or
chronia

Locsiized mesuritia may be dus to
polsons such as alcokol. lead, to-
baceo, tea snd coffes; it may follow
axposurs to eold, mecompany infece
tlous diseases. aspecially influenza,
or It may be due to & biow or olher
inlury.

Examination of & nery
under the

& Affectad
micro-

by acute neuritis
scope reveals it (o he red and awol-
len, with fatty degeneration of Lhe
fihres. As o rule. ail puris of the
perve ara Iovoived—aheath, fibres
and connective timsus

in chronlo mneurilis the nerve
trunk is gray, ghriveilled and hard,
with an n-.-.-.-gmvr ! nnective
tissue pnd granular degeneraiiom
of tie .

The aymptoma of aculs loralized
reyritls are patn following the
pourse of tha affectad norve, which
ia tendar to the touch, burning

pumbness and tingling Later feel-
ing t= diminlahed or lost. Muscular
powsr {s impaired and thers may be
irefmar

In ehronia loosllzed meuritis there
lona of fesllng. & cegree
of paralysis, wastlng and eantrac-
tlone «f the muscles gloasy akin
and thiekening snd brittisness of
the nalls

Neuritis may be confused with
nadraigia. but in the latter condi-
tion the paln comes In Jaroxysma
and is not sssociated with tender-
nesa aiong the courss of the nerva

In the acute cases the outlook for
complete Tecovery Is quite favor-
able; the duration Is from a faw
days to several wesks,

In 1he chronlc chsea, after the
davelapmant of marked nutritive
ehanges, the outiook s rather dybi-
[N

ars palin.

— &

"They do” says Madame

D Loulss Homer, famous Amer-

fcan prima denna. and ones of the

oparatic stage’s moat famous
mothers
No Dbetier authority en this

mooted question could be had than
that of Mme. Homer. whoss brilliant
interferad with her
care of a large famlily

"I fesl that
1o my art

*Ths more [
stang of lfs,

carsar has not
my children ares eas-
mential
knew and under-

ths more 1 ean ax-

preas in my work
“There s avery reason why &
succeanful mother should maks a

succeanful ertist and vice veran*

In thems fow terss pentences Mme
Homer diamisses ths subject that
has Dbeen thyg banis ef controversy
since women first began to expand
thelr wings and ssek tan combine
ths pursults eof a careesr without
sbandoning the role of guardian of
ths home

The Homer menage ls & charming
ene. Mme Homer is an sxcellsnt
houneikaepar., and, in spits or har
exacting opara and concert dutles,
has found time look after
the ecducation and tralning of ber
sz children,

The master of the houss, Bldney

to

O motherhood and art agreeT ¢ Homer,

8 a writar of songs the
mistress .8 & ainger of them The
eldest daughter, Loulss, has
promiaing mezzo volece, bul takes
her greatast pieasurs In accom-
panying her gifted mother on the

| piano. Thers are the famous twins,

| Catherine and Ann. Hidney, who s
fiftean years old4 pow, Is showing

’ himaelf mnunical, whilea Heator loves
to mimic and la ons of the merriest

‘ of the happy Homer brood; but the

| 1oy of the home s the baby daugh-

( tar, Helan Joy. barn In Mareh, 1518

l

|

|

Neolther Mr nor Mme Iomer
wishes to urge tha children to study
musie, but bellaves In helping them

to develop any falent they may
have.
Tha home life of the Homers s

& conclunive preof of the poasibility
of & career and a home. Mra. Sidney
| Homer. In her up-town New York
home, 1a an axceptionally watchful
and dsvolad wifs snd meother—at-
tending peraconally to the nesda of

her children. As Mme FHomer, at
ths Metropolitan, she cantinues %o
give her best in a genesroum in-

discriminating way.
Mme, HHomer's oft-repeated sints-

ment, “There s nothing in life for
me away from my children and my
| work,” Ia the most glortfous tribiite

te the pomnibllity that ense's fanilly
and art can bs sxoellent friends.

Do You Know That--

A metliod has been discovered of o hundred men has gone to Rumanis

diatiliing valuable producta from the
chips weegmuaiate In  woud-
weorking sstabllahments, and of
making paper ou!l of the realdus

L] - -

A Japaness thacotericlogisat has
bpullt a dustproof, =irproof, germ-
proef house of glass, the alr that I»
needed balng pumped through a
pipe and Altersd

- -

-
A Japanese mgdical eorps of sus
-

that

te help control the espldemic
| t¥phus fever in that country,
- - - -

of

A uniques roadway of solid salt,
forming & part of the Wendover
highway in Tooels County, Utah, is
projected by the Utah State' Road
Commission.

Burveyors have struck rickh and

continuous indivations of gold, eil-

vear and iron alung the wesi gousl
y of Sumalia.

-

|
|

APPROVED
RECIPES

New Pot Roast.

(3.972 Total Calorian: 1.008 Proteln

Calaries ) >
Two pounds of beef., 1Y% pounds
rotatoes, 1 cupful drr beana 1

Y pound prunes,
Weupful % cupful sirup.
W 'sasponnful pepper.

Boak the haans over night !n wa-
ter to cover: draln In the morning.
eoavar again with water and bring
vary slowiy to & ball. When the
skins bagin to loesen, draln. Saject
chuck, botiom round or any siml
cut of heaf. Prown the meat on al
rides and plarce’ It In & large roas!-
ing pan; gbout it piace the potatoes
pafed and cut In one and one-half
inch slioea, the grunes (which have
been washed thoroughly), the beans
prepared as above, the molassas, the
ayrup, searconing and water enough
1o rover Aall the vegetables wall
"aver and cook In a moderale oven
for about threa lLiours

tablsepoontul

Coarn Bread.

(1,314 Totsl TCalories: 138 Protaln
Calorien)
Quarter cupful sugar. ¥ ‘able-

spoonfule shortening, 1 egg, W cup-
ful cornmeal, 1 oupful mils, I rup-
ful fine dry bread ocTumbs, & AR~
spoonfuls baking powder, 1 les-
spoonful sall.

Cream sugar and shartaning (o-
grther, add yolk of ege: add the dry

ingredients mized mnd aifiad to-
gether mlternately with the milk,
Then fold in the stiffly beatan

white Bake In a
oiled pan in & moderata oven

Ontbread

(2.;00 Toial Calories; 203 FProisin
Calorien )

Two cupfuls rolled oals cupfal

bread flour, % capful chopped dates,
1 cupful sat foer or 1 cuplful corn-
meal. 1 teaspoonful salt, § teaspooe-
fuls baking powder, X cupful me-

laswes, 1% cupfuls hot milk

Pour hot milk aver oals and lel
ptand ten minutes AMizs and aift
dry ingredients and mix In s
gether Baks furt) -five winutes io
& moderats ovean, ~

[

To My Sweetheart Soldier
 MISSIVE FROMWIFETOEEBHUBBAND"’
Every Girl Has a Sweetheart—So-

Every Girl Should Read These
Wonderful Letters.

Dear Ewoetheart:

1 haVve had an sxperience today
which has shaken my falth! At
lust, worn out with ruaning to and
fro. and trying to find right and
Jjustice whore none seem to exist—
I come to you. Your big heart bas
room for cur tragedies “over here™
even though every nerve ls stralned
with the tragedy “over thera™ It
happened at markest this morning!
As 1 drew up to the curb, a police-
man stood there and saluted—call-
ing me by same—I answered—and
passed on! Something compeiled
me o look back, and I saw the po-
licoman had his hand on the arm of
a poor miserable eringing kind of
a man! I went back and spoke to
the officer. “Why are you detsin-
ing thi» man? What has he done?
Can't you let him go?' Befors the
officer could reply the man turned
around and answered me. I stole
s piece of meat, lady. [ knew I
hadn't ought to—but 1 was starving,
and 1 stole It and that's all thers
fs to It. I done it and got caught.”
1 paver saw -un a face—the rav-
ages of mi and dise had
made of it m pluﬂti thing, and with
hope gone, too, It was such & face
as Dante might have plotured |n
his Inferno! I entreated the officer
with all the power [ could com-
mand. “Pleass lot him go. He has
been punished enough. I will pay
for the meat Pleass ot him go.”
I was almost erying, und the man
Jooked at me with eyas that ware
flled with utter dJdespalr—not so
wuch at the thought of the Ilmpend-
ing sentence, which perhaps would
be alight, for & mmall offense, but
more {rom a sense of absolute In-
Juatice, In a scheme of things which
whould give food to some, and per-
mit others to go hungry.

The policeman shook his head not
unkindly. and sald: *If you'd only
come fve minutes sooner, lady, I
could have ist him go—ibanking
you for making It right about the
meat. §t's no pleasure to me to run
in the . bungry. devil, but I've
sent in the call for the wagon, and
g0 I've got Lo have my man”™ Just
then the wagon with clasaging bell
drove up, and the face of the sarth
opened and gave out & hundred or
30 small boyx and other bystand-
ers, as iis custom s whenever an
secjdent or arrest takes place.

When the excitement had sub-
sided, the policeman and I talked
farther togethar., Ha sald by paying
the butcher from whose stall the
meat war taken, I might be able to

e

persuade him nmot to appear agulnst -
the man when the case was called
1f so, the ense would be nulled. Ani-
mateg by a falnt hepe. I went In to
the market, mnliﬂ by the of- «
1 knew that
the moment 1 saw uu butchar. He 3
lnkoihﬂ.ll‘lctlu!umuun,
hun.lvymh‘.tnudl.dun’.
slall—only morfe a0, As t:w
side by side, the only differsnce I
could mote was that ons atood :
his head and the other on
and eay appeal lo a nrm
would be as futile g3 the pearils cast
bafors the ancestor of
origin. The man was &
that was sday to see. And his
munuunndro-ndnnlu
mallet. *I want my meat,” he cried
“] don't want your momney. | wom't
be stole from! 1 want my meal”™
So did the ghost of Bhyleck echo
the old refrain.

“1 hope you get IL"_ [ eried at .«
last, with the tears running dowa
my cheeks, asd trembling all over.
“I bope you get [t and [t may choke
you. And when you get to Hadea -

T hope your tongue swells up with
hunger snd_ thiret, and you'll ery
sioud like Dives, And I hope this
poor man you are seading to prises
tod-r will hear you and lavgh at
you, and m-t you, and pass on!”

Mother said I got my scriptyrs
m-r!bly mized —and that the swine

and pearis and the rich man In
Hades don't go together! But never
mind, it ulion‘ my fselings any-
WAY.

The conn.l and ! have been tale-
phoning In to the police mﬂoﬂ.
and doing all be could, but there is

we can do. If the Butchar
appeara inst him, the case must
go on! loved, If you had been
here, 1 gupposs you would have
ktiown what to do In a high-hand- *
od way. to sot things right while
I bave only the memory of that
man's pitifyl, starving face! And’
the knowledge that I could de
nothing,  Beloved, why (sn't that
butlchar over in tha trenches whers
he belongs®™ Why s he hers en-
Joying the rights and liberty of our
country, and meting out injustive
to others”™ That's a question, be-
loved! Troubled as T am, I lotk
out the window Lo a shaft of light'
whare the face of Jesus shimes. apd -
as If to shame me for my desirs 1o’
punisk with my own hand, asd set *
things right with my finite wis-
dom, He answers calmly, “Venge-
ance s Mioe, [ will repar.” Bo. bes T
loved, 1 jsave the man in prises te -
His care. It ia all we can 40, with
that and every problem. and after
all, it i» the best we can do.

TOUR YERY OWX
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Puss in Boots Jr.

A PLEASING GOOD-NIGHT SERIES

By David Cory.

OW let me sea. We leaft little
Pusa Junler with the circom
adn’t we? Wall, I dou't know

sny place I'd rather be thas at the

cireus, where

The elephant and the kangaros,
And the monkey and the clows,

Are running a race sround Lbe ring,
Over the tanbark brown

And the Big brows bear on a palr
of akates
Goes sig-zag over the floor,
And the brave man dressed la afl-
ver and lace
Puts his bhead in the Iln. jaw.
Ob, dear me! I feel just lke get-
ting up from my typewriter and
ruoniag of te the circum

¥or thers's semething about the
cireus

That makes you long te be
With the acrobats and the fusay

clown,
Over the road frem tewn to Lown,

Leading & 1ife that's fres.

And Puss Junior just eouldn’t
keep still. Ha twisted thia way and
that way, and pretiy soeon, all of &
sudden, he jumped out of his seal
and ran dewn te thas ring, where
the lovely circus quesn was sisnd-
lng by her besutiful whits horie

And when all the peopls saw lit-
tis Pusa Jurior in his red top boots

and plumed hat they shautad,
“Hurrah! let's ses Lhe little ecat
ride horsedack™

Wil you™ amaked the ecircws

queen, and for answer Fuss jumped
afmbly Into the saddls and galloped
arpund the ring

And, eh, my! hew all the people
cheered: And then the clown
jumped up beslds Puse, and away
they went om the beautiful white
borse, and after that Puss jumped
through rings and ever ropes umtil
it was tims for the next act

Then he sat down near thes ring
and watrhed tha bears roller-skate
and tha neals play ball and & dlack-
bird fiy through a hoop of fire; and
by and by he gol so excited that he
ran after a clown and jumped om
hin Back. And this mads the elown
taugh snd all the peopiea, tos; and
they shouted, “Brave for Puss In
Boots Junier™

Well. when the clrcus was all
avar—an &ll eircuses sre at last
you know—and the animals were
put up for the night, Puss sat eut-
sida the tant with the clown and
thae circus queen sud talked ever
old times, And pretly sosa thelr
poy oames up and playsd with Puse

~1 wiah yey would stay with an”™

Be said. But Puss sheek his head
and replied:

“You ses, I'm a traveller, and
onos & traveller always & wWanderar.
I get reatiass If [ stay lo one plaes |
loog.” and Puas curisd his whiskere
and grinned, for he was a wise
Lttle ent by this time, lot me tell
you—oh, my, yes! And them the
circus quees bagan to sing:

“Oh. the big white tent and the lie-
tle white tents

The animaly safely keep!

The elephants snore, whils
white mice gnaw

The lollypop Bex and the popters

"0x, %
And then they quistly cresp
Iota the ring. where they softly ,

the

slog
The alephant bady to alesp ™

Coppright, LKL Durid Coryl
Te Be Contlaned.

INTERESTING
STORIES

The Hungry Earthworm.

The sarthworm Is omniveorous It
awallows an enormous guantity af
earth, from which It extracts any di-
geati{'s matter it may contaln. It
consumes all kinds of half-decaved
leaves and flowers, which are
dragged inte the moutha of burrows
to & depth of from oms (o thres
pches, and are prepared by molsten-
ing with & fluld secretion whieca
quickly decomposes fresh leavesn
Worms often live close beneath the
meouths of their burrows, especiaily in
the moruing. presumadly for warm:h
—a hablt sccounting for their whole
sale destruction by the thrushes and
blackbirdd, which, during certaln sea-
sone, may be seen busy throughout
the countr> on our lawnh When t5~
ground Is dry sarthworms burrew ie
a considerables depth and cease 1o
work. The depth to which the worm
burrows varies In aoccordance with
dryness or cold and the thicknoss eof
the upper soll. It has besn kneww
to reach a depth of gver six fast
Ordinarily, hewever, they Inhabit
only the superficial mould which ‘s
usualiy frem fve te twaive Isches
thick .

Wealth of Argentina.

The wids range of the Argestine
climats makes It possible to grew
the most varisd products. Tobacos,
cotten, rice and Jute ecould all be
ETOWND on A& great scale. Add te
thess products the vast and almest
unsxpleited deposits of petreleum,
sold, and othar minerals of imes-

nable valus to the modérn world.
and it will be realized how Immense
ars the opporiunities offered ts =
progresaive people Industrial un-
dertaikingn, whers miilions pf horse-
power could Ba used, are ¥veal to be
created. but will be nesded in tha
mear fulure




